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10 Newe peres as. the right honou 


Bondell of verſes is ſutche varietie of 
matter, and ſeuerall inuentions, that 
mait bee as delitefull to the Reader, 
as it was à Charge and labour to the 
waiter, ſette foꝛthe foꝛ a pœce 
ol paſtime, by Thomas 
Uurchyarde 
Gent. 
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Totheright honourable my eſpecial] 


good Lorde the Erle of Surrey: Thomas ¶ hurchyas de 


wilbeth many happie Newe yeres, Foztunate 
daies and weekes, encrtaſe ot honour and vertue, 
with moſte aſſured feliate , 


Kno ve not my good lorde,whe- 
| cher my boldneſſe and preſum- 
i 8 Ie ption be greater, then the baſe- 
Jo ne ſſe of my matter herein pen- 
WW ned, and I mynde to pr 
\ conſideryng the worthmeſſe of 
= the perſonage,to whom 7 dedi- 
cate my 19 booke,and the weakeneſſe of my wit, that pre- 
enteth vane werſes , Where -vertuc of the mynde 
aboundeth. But for that F treate not of mere trifles, 
(nor meane to corrupt ſound ſenſes, and good maners 
with wanton Wordes or leude rime) 7 am partly per- 
ſaded this myne Newyeres gift, ſhall giue your lord- 
Pip delite , and purchace to my ſelf the defired thun. 
Ei, that ener y honeft writer deſerneth - Becauſe the 
ſubſtance and efelt of all my inuentiont, are ſhado ved 
Vnder the (held of good meanyng: And a matter well 


meant ” the courteſie of true canftructiũ ) mie paſſe 
.F. the 


: 
| 
N 


The Epiſtle 


the mufter e good opinion of the people,tmong the beſt 
aſſemblies that lookgth on the furniture 7 bryng , and 
ableneſſe of my penne. And albeit ſome weapons want 
to beate backe the thompyng boltes of euill tongues(m 
my defence be it ſpoken ) yet the Armour of right ,and 
Target of trothe [hall bee ſufficient to ſtrike doune the 
blowes,that hautie hartes with threatnyng thwartes 
can offer . And who ſo euer haftely or vnaduiſedly 
through malicious wordes, hmders the credite of any 
honeſt workes maie be thought both a raſhe and a par- 
ciall ſpeaker,&/ a buſie medler in matters,thei neither 
mynde to amende, nor nor will ſuffer that the worlde 
[hall ſpeake well therof. But now farther to procede, es 
enter into the cauſe of this my boldneſſe, the troth is in 
callyng to remẽ brance a promes that I made, touching 
ſome verſes.:And honoryng in harte the Erle of Sur- 


rie,your Lordjhipps graundfather,& my mafter(Wwho 


was noble Warriour, an eloquent Oratour, and a ſe- 


cond Tetrarke )1 could doe no leſſe but publiſhe to the 
worlde ſomewhat thathould ſhe ve, I had loft no time 


in his ſeruuce. And finding an other of his race and to- 
Wardneſſe,who bath 4 aud feelyng in the good gif 


res of Nature, and noble wertues of his auncefours, 


(the hope of whiche graces promiſeth greate perfecti- 
on to followe in me to come.) I thought PF might de- 


dedicate 


mem 


; 
; 
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alicate a booke Unto your Lordſhippe, named by my nne 


one liking { burchyards Charge. But now right no- 


ble Earle, the worlde lowyng change and variette of 
matter, vaxeth aWearie of freuoulous verſes( becauſe 
ſo many are writers of Mieter) and looketh for ſore 


learned diſcourſe, by whiche meanes my barrain boo- 


kes mate remaine vnred, or miſliked,and ſo lye on the 
Stationers ſtall,as a ſillie ſigne of a ne ve nothyng nei- 
ther Pore he the buzyng,xor the regardyng. To that F 
maie aunſ\vere ( under pardon and correction) that 
the grounde whiche of Nature yeldeth,but Thiftles or 
Brambles , maie bryng forthe no good Corne of it ſelf, 
contrary to by operation and ſinde. Nor a man that 
iu accuitomsd to treate of trifles maie , not meddle 
with the deepeneſſe o, graue argumenter. For as it paſ- 
ſes the ſearche and capacitie of a ſimple itte, to fe in- 


to any matter of importaunce, ſo it is neceſſarie that a 


plea ſaunt and plane companion ſhould al buies be oc- 
cupied about pattymes,and namely at Chrifimas,whe 
little ſhort tales, driuet out a pece of the long mghres, 
and ratber with mirthe to procure 4 laughter, then 
With ſadueſſe provoke a lowryug:andbe that flurreth 
vp the heauie myndes to light ſome conſaites, is more 
Welcome in euery place, then he that ouerthrowes the 
Weake ſenſes of common people, vit h curious imagina- 

0 . 1½. tions, 


W 


The Epiſtle 


tions, and burthens bot he bodie and mynde,with wor- 
des of greater weight, then common iudgement can c- 
ceiue, and be able to beare. A tale or a taye mirrely de- 
liuered, pleaſeth mofte mennes eares : and an earnefte 
ſadde argument either rockes a man a ſlepe,or maketh 
the hearers awearte.eAnd the nature of Rime u to re- 
uiue the ſpirites, or moue a ſmile, when many a one 1s 
ſearce pleaſauntly diſpoſed. eA Rime goeth on ſutche 
feete, ſtandeth on ſutche iayntes, and rappeth out ſutch 
reaſons , that Wiſedome taketh pleaſure in, and follie 
vill make a wonder of. The woordes by inuention hits 
a thyng ſo iompe, and kepes ſutche a decorum and me- 
thode, that bothe order and meaſure is ſeen,m the cun- 
nyng conue yance of the verſes,efecially if the ſwete 
and ſinothe ſentences bee ſifted, from the ſo vre rough 
Branne of needeleſſe babble and vanitie «A ſenſible * 
Tutte hauyng the pennyng of the matter. But loe my 
good Lorde, mſhewyng the nature and qualitie of 4 
good verſe, ho my hoblyng is ſeen, and perceiued by 
the badneſſe, or bare handelyng of the thynges herein 
TÞritter:yet nov I haue ron ſo farre m auer veenyng, 
that either am forced to goe forward, or remaine in 
the ma'vare diſcomforted, and without remeadye. 
VV herefore,alyeert I ſhall ſhe we but a bondell of drie 
aemſes, I muft op;1 my fardell,es make [ale of ſutche 


2 
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ſtuffe, at my hedde hath been ſtuſfed withall:Euen bike 
the poore Peddlar, that trudgeth with his packe to a 


Faire, and there on/oldeth emong ſome ne ve laces eg 
adde trifies,a greate deale of old ware and little re- 
nantes,that for tacks of quicke ſale , hath laine long 
in a cloſe corner. I necae not to ſeeke out a patron to 
ſupport them. for thet are neither worthe the readyng, 
nor the butyug, yet hauyng no better, am compelled to 


eviter the thynges I haue lefte . Promayng that my 
nexte books maze ſhe we ſomewhat emong the reſt that 


goeth before: for that it ſhall be dedicated to the moſte 
Worthieft( and towardes noble man), the Erle of Ox- 
Ford, as my laiſure maze ſerue, and yet with greate ex- 
pedition. Thus beyng auer tedious and bolde, in ſtret- 
ching out a ſhort and ſorie Epiftle(that had been bet- 
ter kyit vp in ſe ve lines) I wiſhe your Lord hip ma- 
229 ne ve and happie yeres , long life to your liking , to 
the honour of GOD, and encreaſe of good fame:and a 
peece or portion of eche goodueſſe can be named. 
From my lodging nere to the Courte the 
firft date of Ianuarie, Your Lord- 
ſhippes al vares at com- 
maundements. 


Thomas C hurchyard. 
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oitefremndly- 


Reader. | 


Daily trouble the good pra 
F 2 Reader With Bookes » Tei ſes, 
Le ELF Pamflettes,and many other tri- 
JEBY flyng thinges as mutche to hold 

FRY thee occupied 17 good will - 

FP | wardes me(and keepe ther from 

loſſe of tyme ) as for any matter that I either ca gaine 
glerie hy or deſerueth to bee embraſed:but vſyng me 
and my workes thankefully and pal yng me for my pat- 
nes, with the like courteſie, that other men reapeth for 
their labours , 7 thinke my ſtudie well befto ved, and 
promes yet With my penne , to pleafure thee farther. 
eAnd for that 7 Would haue all menne to thinke , that 
in trothe and plainnefſe I haue greate felicitie, and 
doe hate any Hunde of flatterie or fineneſſe. I meane in 
my next boole, called my ¶ hallenge,to ronne auer ma- 
ny of myne other woorkes,and Where peraduenture by 
ſdme reporte of athers,(that hne we not the trothe,) N 
haue failed in ſettyng foorthe of ſome ſeruices, emong 


the whiche M aziter Jbon Norrice, and aiuers Wor- 
74. thie 


/ 
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thie gentlemen { aptaines now in Flaunders, haut not 
the worthineſſe of their ſeruices declared. I doe pro- 
mes that now beyng better inftrulted , and hauyng 
true intelligence of thynges as thei were , J will at 
large write the commendation of as many, as merites 
to bee honoured for their well doyng , and make amen- 
der, vhere either by ignoraunce, or the report of others 
J haue failed. For ſo ſure as GOD i Almightie, if 7 
could game mountaines of golde, to flatter any one in 
Printyng an vntrothe, I would rather viſhe my 
bandes were of, then tal in hande ſutche a matter. 
For neither aſſection, fauor, commoditie, fame, nor par- 
ciallitie, at no tyme nor ſeaſon,ſhall willyngly kad my 
penne amiſſe . And farther , if F thought any one for 
bu o une plories ſake had tolde me more then is truely 
to bee proued : I would not onely condempne my ſelf 
for giuyng ſutche haftie credite,to vainglorious peo- 
ple: But m like ſorte my penne ſhould ſhe we the blotte 
in their browes, that giuethᷣ me Wrong aduertiſemen- 
tes. And ſo good Reader,condepne not me if anything 
bee amiſſe, or lefte out that ought to haue been tou- 
ched. For as I knowe and aminFrulted ) ſeeyng not 
all my ſelf ) I muft write, and ſo till my nexte books 
come forthe( Where many thynges ſhall be treated of ) 
and that my good vill to the honouryng of vertus 


[hall 


The Preface. 


ſhall bee ſeen. I bidde thee fare well Feendly Reader, 
crauyng thy fauourable Indgemente on that I haue 


written.From thoſe men for whom my booke hath bin 
a blaft of fame -unto( as I did beleue by the true trõ- 
pet of penne )are not of ſutche greate abilitie, that ei- 


ther their purſes power or countenaunces , could com- 


ptll me to followe their humours : nor by any meanes 


Woorke my muſe to their willes , whoſe ritcheſſe and 


wealthe is not able(if men would be hired )to Wreft a 
Wrie the hande and hedde of an honeft vriter. And to 
male manifeſt that T neither willbe infected, nor car- 
. ried awaie from that vhiche is good, for any badde 
practice and perſwaſions, F confeſſe before GOD and 
the worlde, I ſcarce haue receiued thankes,for the ho- 
weft labors haue taken( at their handes that F haue 
Written of) mutche leſſe haue 7 been recompenced, or 
founde canſe to flatter the worlde . But in one thyng 
7 mate reioyce, the honourable perſone to whom my 


ary I dedicated( and others of great callyng )hath 
othe been gratefull ſondrie waies(in mofte bountiful 
maner: )and alſo hath encoraged me to proceede in the 
bke panes, Whiche in very deede 7 mynde to go about 
4 well to the fame and glory of good menne, as for the 
aduaidyng of ſloth and idelneſſe my ſelf. 

FINIS. 
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fe eA ſtorie tranſlated out „ F WER 


N old tyme paſte in}9icardic, 
| there dwelt an honeſt man, | 
N Tlhoſe name the ſtoziedocthnot tell. 
p what he was cafled than: 
A wife he had, a houſe he heldc, 
as Farmers vſe to doo, '| © 
AN And lacked little fo cheſame, 
that did belong there too, 
| And as God ſenthymfuffiſance, 
to rubbe forthe life here lent, 
So fo} to chere vnweldie age, faire childzen God hym ſent: 
Df whiche — ixminde a lad offiuly ſpꝛecte 
Uho with great carehe kept to ſchoole, da tm his pouth was merte, 
This bope to glad his fathers harte, in bookes ſet his delite, 
And learnd tu make aL atine verſe, to rrade and eke to wick: 
. And foz his Nature was enclinde,to ſtudie learnyngs loge, 
þ The better he his ſchoole, he p2ofited the moꝛe. 
To make his the ſweeter ſeem, with Pulicke mired was, 
The ſtudie ——— to paſſe: (ſmal let, 
Good bookes were bought and inſtruments, greate charge was but 
Tf that thereby the father might, che ſonne ſome knowlcdge ger, 
In ſeuen peres(as tyme tt was, )this ſkriplyng gan to tate, 
Tyme well emplord,tyme djinen fozthe,and tyme ill ſpkt in waſle, 
And made no fi1;allaccomnt thereof, but till ſought moe to haue, 
There with he to his father tame, on knees this did he craue. 
J haue ꝙ he dete now, my thildiſhe dates oꝛe rome, 
And as J thinke,and pou beleue, my bopes delites are donne: 
And as my witte and grace hath ſeru d, ſome learnyng haue J gote, 
And as Iknowe vou loue me well, on me pou ſhould not dot. 
J meane.J ſhonfs not ftill at home, vuver my tide"? wing, big 


i 
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Bt bꝛonght vp like a wanton child, anddoe no other thing: 
The wolde is wide, J want no witte,your wealth is not ſo greate, 


But you maie thinke in ſome dere pere, J ſcarce deſerue my meate. 
And though ycur kiude and cuſtome is, full fatherlike alwaie, 
Yet ſhould pour ſonne diſcretion haue, to eaſe pou as he mate; 
Wiherefoze to make pour burthen leſſe,letme goe ſceke my happ, 
And let no longer now your fonne, be lullde in mothers lapp. * 
The father wiſe well under ſtoode, his childs requeſt at full, 
And chat the ſethers of his youth,he thought awaie to pull: 
(Befnze he gaue hym leaue to parte) by councell graue and ſage, 
Tell boye quoth he now art thou come, vnto thy flowzyne age. 
Now art thou like the little wa. de, that bent and bound will ber, 
Unto his hande oz to his ſ kill, that liſte to maiſter thee: 
Now are ripe peres ſaone rotten made, now art thou apt to take, 
Vothe good and badd, but cheefly things, that age bidds thee fozſake, 
And now large ſcope ſhall ſone foꝛget, what ſhoꝛt rein learnd in ſchole 
And thou that wiſely waſt bzoughc vp, ſhall plate the wanton foole. 
Abꝛode as wilde hareb)ains are wout, newe taken from their booke, 
Aud in a wile late all a ſide, nere aſter their on looke, — — 

In turp place of thp repairc,thou ſhalt no father finde, 

No ſcarce a freende to whd thou maieſt, at all tymes ſho thy minde; 
But on Gods bleſſyug coe thy waie, thy wilde Otes are vnſowne, 
Hereafter time ſhall l earne thee well, chings to thee now vnknowne, 
The ladde his leaue and farewell tooke, well furniſht lo the nonce, 
And had about hym as J trow?,his treaſure all atonce: - 
To court he came all maiſterleſſe, and ſawe whar likt hym beſte, 
Ok rumyng Leather were his (hues, his feete no where could reſte: 
Vis book es to blade and bucklar chang d, he gaue oze ſcholars trade, 
Ahere reuell roy ſtedall in ruffe, there he his reſidence made. 

This rule had ſaone his purſe ſo pickt, that pzincoks ye wages 
And oft he ſawe ſame truſſed vp, that made but ſinall affence: 
His lather farre fram ſeyng this, he come ol honeſt Cocke, 
He hoffryng foꝛthe a hatefull life, in many a wicked flocke, 
And pucked oft co ſlipper ſhifts, vet ſome regard he tooke, 
To be a ſclander to his kine,that kept bym ta his booke: 
Aud in a better moode to thʒiue, to ſeruice didhedzawe, 
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e muſt goe that the deuill djiues, ye knowe nerde hath ro lawe. 
maſſter ofno meane eſtatc,a mirrour in choſe daies, 

His happie F tune then hym gate, whoſe vertues muſt I pꝛa ſt: 
Mone heauenly were thoſe gifts he had, then pearthly was his fozme, 
His cozps to worthie foz the graue, his fleſhe no meate fo2 woꝛme. 
An Erle ofbirthe,a God ol ſpyite,a Tull fo2 his tung, (rong: 
Me thinke ol right the wozlde ſhould ſhake, when half his pꝛaiſe were 
Oh curſed are thoſe crooked crafts, that his owne countrey woucht, 
To chop of ſutche a cholen hed, as our tyme nere foꝛthe yought. 

His knowledge crept beyond the ſtarrs, raught to Jones hie trone 
The bowels of the yrarth he ſawe, in his deepe bꝛeaſt vnknowne: 
His witt loakt though eche mãs deuice, his iudgemtt groũded was, 
Almoſte he had foꝛe light tu knowe, ere things ſhould come to paſſe, 
hen thei ſhould fall what ſhould betied, oh what a loſſe of weight, 
Vas it to loſe ſoripe a hedde, that reached ſutche a height: 

In eurp art he frelyng had, with penne paſt Perrarb ſure, 

A faſhan framde whiche could his foes. to freendſhip oft alure, 

His vertues could not kepe hym here, but rather wꝛought his harms, 
And made his enemies murmure oft, bzought them in by ſwarms: 
Thoſe pꝛactiſe put hym ta his plonge, and loſte his life thereby, 
Oh cancred bꝛeſts that haus ſutche harts, wherin ſuche hate doth lye. 
As told I haue, this yong man ſeru d, chis maiſter twiſe twoo yere, 
And learnd therein ſutche fruit full I kill, as long he held full dere: 
And uſd the penne as he was taught, and other gifts alſo, 

TAhiche made hym hold the capp on hed, where ſome do croch full lo. 
As credite came he carefull was, how to maintaine the ſame, 

And made ſmall count of life oz death, ta kepe his honeſt name: 

Dis father not a little glad, of his good happ thus foruwe, 

And he foꝛgot no duetie ſure,to whom he ought be bounde. 

From court ts warrs he waunde about, a Soldiours life to lcade, 
Andleaned to the wozthieſt ſazt, their tepps to marche a m treade; 
And follow Cannon wheele as fa{t,co!-arne ſome knowiege then, 
As he aloe at maiſters heeles,did waite with ſeruyng men. 

But thole twoo liues a diffrence haue, at home good chere he had, 
Abꝛoad full many a hongrie meale, and lodgvng verie bad: 


All daie in coꝛſlet caled faſte, whiche made A N "ugh An 
ol = 
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All night vponacouche of ſtrawe. right glas bis reſt to take. 
Thoughthicke chm thiflfle yme.e ſpent p felt much grt 
And euer hopyng to theſame, at length to finde reitet: 

No ſmall while there as pe haue hard, in colde ſharpe winter nights, 
nr 
Some dy foꝛ lack, ſome ke foz death lame live as thoughther wert 
Ne God no} man, no; tonment here,oz hence we oughe to fete: 
But pet he markt ſome of that ſoꝛt, whole eſtimation ſtood; | 
A pon eche point of honeſt name, and things that ſemed good; 

Le ſawe likewiſe how Foztune plaied, wich ſome men fo awhile, 
Aud after paid chard hone Kaen dee 
A wearie of theſe waſtyng woes, a while he left the warte, 

Aud foꝛ deſire to learne the tongs, he traneld very fart. | 
Aud had of cury lapgage part, when homeware did hedzawe, 
And could rehcarſall make full well, of that abzoad he ſawe: ' -- 
To ſtudie wholie was he bent, but countreis cauſe would not, 
But he ſhould haunt the warts againe, aſſignde thereto by lot. 
And eke by hope and all vaine happ,pzocuredto the ſame, 
As though eche other gloꝛie grewe,on warrs and warlike fame: 
ithout the whiche no wozlds renowme, was woꝛth a flye he heeld, 
Fo? that is honour wonne in deede,once got within the feeld, 
Thus in his hed and hye conſaite, he iudg d that befte of all, 
And thought no mouth foz Suger mete, that could not caſte the gall; 
Good lucke and bad mixt in one cup, he danke to quenche his thirſte, 
And better bzookt the ſecond warrs,then he did like the firſte, 
And leſſe found fault w foꝛtunes freaks, time had well him taught 
Atchances ſowne hech5g'dnocherc,noz at ſwere haps much laught 
In priſon thiiſe, in danger oft,boche hurt and mangled loze, 
And all tn ſeruice of his pꝛiuce, and all awaie he woe; 
Jn mcane eſtate in office too, ſomtyme a ſingle paie, : 
Dome tyme fewe had ſo muche a werke, as he was loude a dai: 
Chen woylde wart wiſe, x wealthe did faile © pzinces pꝛide appald, 
And emptie purſe, and pꝛiuie plag s, fo perfite peace had cald. 
Aud kings aud kingdoms quiet mere, this man ta court he came, 
Newe from the giues with face and lookes; as ſimple as a Lame: 
Freſhe frũ his enemies hands came . 
e 
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He pziſned was and fo2te to grant, a randſome paſt his might. 


Sent home vpen a bande and ſealt inte ftraugr atme, 
There to remaine till he fo2 b huneſt ſhifte had made: 
All ſpoiled fleane bare as the bird, whole feathers pluckt haue bm, 
Bothe ſicke and weake his colour gon, with cheeks full pale and thin. 
The ſight lo ſty ange o2 wo)lde fo nanght,02 God would haue it ſo, 
Wanne ICs 
His countrep not as he it leit, all changed was the ſtate, - 
Buͤyrt all one thing this man deſtru d, therein uo caule of hate. 
d. careleſſe locke on hym thiicaſte,favyng afewe in derde, 
Though warts naught lawe for ſeruice ſake,xTelt therby his neede 
Of luche as could guiffrence make;of mam and trompetts ſounde, 
(Fr tabber ie wont mirth, ) their helpyng hands he founde: 
And thoſe that mod featts of marre, am ſauour tooke therein, * 
Tith open armes embꝛaſte hym hard, and ſaid where haſt thou bin. 
But none of theſe could dot hym good, ta ſet hym vp I meane, 

Vis freends decated his facher dedde, and houſholde joke vy cleaue: 
Co 9————— — 
Le ſcopnde to ſerue afozrame pzince, pꝛefarryng common 
92 ˙ uf 
A home he likt moze pooze eſtate, chen thence a lozde ta be? 
zllhere ſhoulde ſue where ri cho ſpzings;routvroteiae feuer hot, 
Wheredueſt heajant 6p plaine or Hamer, where night rebtbugate 
But at the fountain oz will hedde,yyaat his Pinces hande, | /* | 
Andinafewe well couchevlines;208nke her nderſtinde:' k. 0. : 
Vis cace his -loe la he dia, and boldiy dis he tel, . 
Theſame hym — who knowes the man full well.” 
And gracious words thꝛte tymes he gate, the fourth to tell you plain 
Unfruitfuſl was things were ſtraite laeft, faire woods maks fooles full fain: 
CUhen prince nm countrep made ua count, o hym novof his cats, 
And none ol bothe would help hym home,of wii he ſourrhe log grace, 
Fo2 whom and foz their cauſe alane, in enemies hands he fell, - 
And fox their right to warrs he went, as all men knowes fall welle 
And loſte his bloom on their defence, and foz their quareil fought; 
And for theſame full ſlendertp,lookte ta and ſet at nought. 
Ahen he his duetie to his po, di cury date andpere, 


A. ui. Dutche 
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Sutche vnkinde gwerdon had recetud, as welſbef6ze pou here: 
pe ſaird let ( Acurcm Kc alis in fame of Romains ſtande, 


Aluche kept his othe and did retourne,againe to Carthage lande. 
Molli weve a luie to wiice,his pꝛaiſes mote at full, 
Vet ſince I ſcapt my enmies hands, at home abide I wull: 
He ſhouldnot.me perſwade to goe, where nought but death is found, 
My couutrey cares not foz mp life, then why ſhould I be bound. 
To toies 02 amp other bande, that J haue power to djeake, 
Ahiche J was fozced by mp toe, in per ſone foz to ſpeake: 
And fo) the hope of countries helpe, and fre ends that there I had, 
Ju any ſoꝝt to plcaſe my fors, I was bothe faine and glad. 
Nat mind yng if. my councrey would, releaſe me from his hande, 
To bꝛeake good oder any whitte,op violate mp bande: 
Fox iuſtice bidseche man doe right, which God doeth know J nicnt, 
But now a captiue peeld mp ſelf, itmaie not me tontent. 
Foz wherethat T#edoethaffirme,men ought: kecpe their othe, 
Auto their freeads in eury point. ans to their enuues bothe: 
And byyngeth<Mercas Rrgalus, rrample for theſame, 
 Ulthotherreaſons many a one, whiche were too long ts name. 
He ſhewed that che Senats all, would hym haue ſtated at Rome, 
And as in counſaill then thei ſatte, their iugemeut and chcir doome, 
Vas that the pꝛiſners ſhould be free, whiche thei ol Carthage held. 
And he ſhould ſtave, full att his freenda, this tale to hym thei ted: 
Thei pꝛotfred helpe,and offred ul, this Marcu to tedeeme, 
But Aarcus la; a further ſ kill. little that eſterme. 
J ſinde no ſuccour hope noꝛ aide, then bounde why ſhould J be, 
Moꝛe to my toimtrey in this caſe, that countrep is to me: 
Theſe woꝛdes this hoauie man rehearſt,ſo bade the warrs ade, 
Am thought he would ns raunſome pate, fn u thyng he kne we. 
Clherefoze from court he tournd his face, and ſo an othe he ſwoze, 
As long as he his flue witts had, to come in court nomone: 
He kept that the and cut his coce,as clothe and meaſure wold, 
And doune to Picarvie he comea, ſome ſated at thirtie pere old, 
And foz his lands and rents were ſmall, a maiſter lent he too, 
V ho vſ d his ſeruaunt not ſo well, as maiſters ought to doo: 
He was not made out af that mould, chat his laſte maiſter nw, F 
eſe 


* k % 
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Theſe twoo in bertues were as like, as Gold was vnto Glaſſe. 
po" a daie alone he ſatte, and ſaied thefe woꝛds right ſadd, 

Are ſoldiours caſt at carts arſe now, that long faire wozds haue had: 
Shall kpngs utre neede f helpe againe, is foxtune ſo their freende, 
Daue thei a pattent of the Gods, this peace ſhall neuer ende. 

God g aunt yet will J ſhift I trowe, ſoꝝ on oz happ ſhall faile, 

And ui the ſtoꝛmes my hip ſhall ie arne, tu beare a quiet ſaile: 

And cleane foꝛget bzanedaes agu, that fed n yoathfull peres, 
Full glad that J haue gotten home, and ſcapt the ſrrattyng Bꝛeers. 
Of wers and other wionldly toiles, du J {ee their fine, 

A wife ſhallnow content mp mynde, ſuche as the Gods affine: 

A woopng thus this haplefſe man, rode forthe not ſet to ſale, 
Thought none like hym in this his ſuite, was meete to tell his tale. 
And as the heauens had agreed, the Planetts well were bent, 
De ſone deſcended from his hozſe,and boldly in he went. 
CUhcre dwelt a ſober widdowe chen boche wile and wifly too, 
Late fallen ſicke, vuknowne tohpm, that tyme vnſitt to woo: 
But her diſcretion was ſa greate, and his behauiour dothe, 
Thele ſtraungers fell acqueinttd thus. if ys will knowe the trothe, 
He faind an other ernÞto make, diſſembipng pet aſpace, 

Till he might ſpie a better tyme, to ſhewe her all his care: 

So takyng leaue foxfreendshe wzought,to bzyng this thing abont, 
In ſuche affaires ſome ſpake full faire, that are full well to doubt, 
Foꝛ commonly men take nocars,ofothers ſutes fo2 why, 
Their pꝛoſite as thei geſſe themſcifes, in hindyng that mane ly: 
Somep16 ile helpe and ſee no gaine, maye ſpzing to them thercok, 
Ware cold and ſlowe fo2 lacke of ſpurre, and ve it as a ſcoffe, 

An other ſoꝛt with ſtingyng tongs, ſaie maiſtres take good heede, 
This nan will ſong pour feathers pull, and caſt ye of at neede: 


Aill pou that haue bot he wealth and eale to pong mens curſie ſtany, 


To 


et an other maiſter be, of that is in pour hande, 


Dome ſeekpug-rule of that ſhe hath, and fleecyng from her firſt, 

Doe faune and flatter all the daie, and guide her as thei liſte: 

And live on her, and hate her kfe,and waite her death to ſce, 

And well can picaſe her while ſhe liues, her lectois fo tobe, 

Suche iultrumeuts thele widowes haut, about them — 
erchauce 
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erchance this man pexcew'd the like, and had good caule to lowye: 

But as he knewe the lat all chance, ot things comes from aboue, 

So he began and ſought to kno we, the fine of all his loue. 

And found a daie full apt therefoze, at large theſame he told, 

And flatly this her auuſwere mas, ſhe neuer marrie would: 

Ik no newe thoughes fell in her minde, whercofno doubt ſhe made, 

Except lhe chaſe a wealthie man, that had a grounded trade. 

To liue aud had a hourd of gald, to keepe them bothe from dette, 

Good ſir quod ſhe on riches ſure, my minde is fully ſette: 

J can with ritches vertues make, vertue with want is bare, 

IJ puie you come no mote at me, thus anſwerd now ve are. 

J wauld be lothe to hold you on, with wozdes and meane in deede, 

That neither you fo} all pour ſute, noi any pet ſhall ſpeede: 

De hearpug this hangde doune the hedde,and ſmilde to cloke his woe 

A wode 02 twoo he after ſpake, and parted euen ſa. | 

The waie he rode, he curſt hym ſelt, den cruell death he cried, N 

And ſaied oh wnetthe thou kueſt to long, to long here doeſt thou bide: 

Not onely toz this fro ward happ, hut foz allother chance, 

At any tyme thou tookſt in hande, thy ſelffo2 to avuaunce, 

Thy vertues ought if thei maie be, ſerues thee no whit at all, 

Thy learnyng ſtands thee in no ſteede, thy trauell helps as ſnall: 

Thy knowledge ſought in warrs abroad, at home doth thee no good, 

Thy lãgage is but laught at here, where ſome would ſucke thy blood 

Thy }Ioetts paine and gilt of penne, that pleaſurve chouſandes long, 

Hath now enough to doe tomake,of thera woſudl ng: 

Thy freeuds that long a winnyng were, in court and countrey plain, 

Doeth ſerue thee to as good a ende, as mirth doeth ſicke mans pain, 

Thy youth though part be left behinde, whoſe courſe yet is to tonne, 

Vith bꝛagge of ſhowe en ſeemly ſhape, what botie hath it wonne: 

Thy honeſt lie oz maniy harte, that thougheche ſtozme hath paſte, 

Thy reputation hardly wonne, what helps thee now at laſte. 
Thus to his chamber in his heate, he comes with foripng mouthe, 

And in his bloodie bꝛeaſt he felt, full many ſitts vncouthe: 

Ind on the bedde he laied hym doune, and foz his Lure he raught, 

Ind brake a twoothoſe giltleſle ſtrings, as he had bin beſtraught. 

And ere he flang it to the walls, y pinieltert lare chou well; 


Saied 


— 
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Hiro he as ſweete as Ombea Hape, that wan his wife from hell: 
Dou Inſtruments eche one of pou, keepe well your careof woode, 
And to the ſcrallyng eatyng wozmes, J you bequeath as foode, 
- Up ſtept he to his ſtudie dooje, all that ſtoode in his wate 
De bzake and burnt bothebooke and ſcroull, and made a foule araie: 
Same authours ſaie that could not be, his wiſedome did aſſwage, 
The in ward paſſions ot his minde, and hente of all his rage. 
But well I wotte he did pꝛepare, to part from freends and all, 
Aud ſtaied but till the Sp) came on, fo) leafe was at the fall: 
Now all theſe ſtoxmes and paſt,this man had ſutche a vaine, 
hen matter mou u, and cauſe requierd,he went to warrs againe. 
And fiudyng Foztimeall a like, as hapleſſe people doe, 
Ve fell ſtraightwaies inemnies hands, and was ſoze wounded too: 
But taken p)iſnax,pzomeſd mutche, though little had too pair, 
(A ſubtell ſhift to ſaue the life, and ſcape a bloody frait.) 
Det ſtill becauſe was, and had ſome charge ol men, 
De held vp hedve;and in france place, tooke mutthe vpon hym then: 
The tumie leyag hes vong man, bothe 3 
Ac one that kept ſatrhe ſtate and grace, as he 8 
Ando be plaine(in eury point) yon futche termes he ſtove, - 
As his diſſent and offpypng came, of hie and noble bloode: 
Ol gentill race he might make boſte,but of ſo create a ſtocke, 
Herould not aum for that denice, wes but a fcozne and mockt. 
ell by thismeanes he was fo kt, and made ofeury where, 
That all that lande rang of the fame, and byute that he did bert: 
And ſo the Pyinces of that realme,tocourt did callhym tho, 
Where he with feaſts and triumphs create, and many a courtly ſho, 
Paſt ofthe tyme,and grewe ſo farre, in fauour with the beſte, 
That he would plate at Dice and Cards, ans ſo ſet bp his reſte: 
Foy he hav money when he would, and went ſo gaie and bzaue,; 
On eredite that he finely wan, as mutche as he could craue. 
And when to takers houſe againe, this pꝛiſner ſhould repaire, 
The greateſt lozds of all that ſoile, when he wauld take the aire: 
oui in a maner waite at hande, to doe this pyiſiter eaſe, 
And well were thei ol all degrees, tht beft this memtoudd pleaſe, 


| dran be nth, gene wet at a 
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By this mans unde -anely baud, lloaight waie their fredoire Cats) 
Fa; he was bounde foz eury one, that token were befoze, | 
And (odd tag their raunſome lye,and runnyng bu the ſcoze, 
And bzaupug out the matter ofgreate race, 
Tn honeſt (ozt, and freendly me ane, hin fcrenvihip did — . 
. res, hlpe hymn hence in hate 
But ſtill about this pyiſner loe,s pztuie gard was plaſte, 

Pea ſutche a bande and daiely watthe,as he might not diſceiue, 

Het he had hope ia ſpite to ſcape, amaie without their teaue: 4 
And ſhapt to flye,aud-give the ſlipp, i Foztune mand agree, 
The.watche and ward, ould be begride, and pjiſaer ſhould goe ftee, 
And in theſe things apoyng-were,a man ofmuccherenowne, : - 
Naa rakeu after in the feeld, and bwught ſo co the toute: 
Cherg hearpyg ot this ocher wight, was nſkee if he vid knows, . . 
The fozmer perſone nanme befoe, that daiely jan vit ſu. : 


He is quod eee eee, 
that mutche hath felt of woe, ndgreace 


5 blood aud manera bothe, and: wants bud warith anne 

e nn 
Then — ht — well, 
— that he gains, in heauen no} tu hell? 


Do all in ſue rie flang he foꝛthe, and ibi wende geen, 7 
That ma: in deede (olarre in debt azoncate fozdyincke-andclalt; , 
And thruſt hym in a piilgu ſtrong, where ier hir foodehehad, ! 3 
And hrauit raus might make za lie (ule fuft fa: 
Vis mittres knowpng cace, her pzomes thought to kepe, / 
Do wakyng in a Poouelhine night, when neighbours were a ſlepe. 
$)hc dꝛue her nere the pꝛiſan daoze, and at a wunde wied, 
Where planly full hefozg her vewe, her ſeruaunt hanhe ſpied: + 
To wham ſhe ſpake and told her mynde, as cloſelp as ſhe might, 1 
And gaue bym councell — —— ſteale awaie by night. 
And 1:ft hym files to ſette hym free, and robes tu dot hym good, 
Aith ſatue hard eggs and bead ——. bymnert a mood: 
There was a gary prot pagulo waic,foz him whi time mut on 
That daeu lhe i for then ſde mu be gon. 
The piſnerdiddewitc bis beſte,anþ bent to doe oh DYE, * 3%. 
ep 
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Pyepaenerhe thing in vzder-well,ov he un ſtrawe did ye: 
The tynte apynoche, of hey due, and N was co: ne in derbe, 

Unto the plate appointed rig ha, wich gold and i >calth for nerde. 
But bꝛeakyng voune a rotten wall,th>pjiſner was in feare, 

Foꝛ out of bedde His kerpet᷑ ſtept,and A xked who was there: 

Nich that the pziſher ſcumbled on, a hatcherlharpe and keen, 
And raught the gealer ſuche a blowe, that long was felt and ſern. 
Pe tried and rohes lite bull, where at the vilecre thꝛowe, kl 
{as vp to hozlebatke went, but loe the pytfner nowe: 
Was at the wood; where he had found, his miſtres at a lone, 
Cho wept and'diubberd like a child, and made fo create a mone. 
Fo that theiboche in vamiger were, but whet ſhould moze be ſaied, 
The man pluckt vp his harte and ſpyites, the woman ſore afraied; 
Ranhome again to fathers honſt, nb he that note was free, 
Had neither minde on gold no} 
Andthere abode a happie ho 
Ioetnpe as clofe dntold bare 


that 
dar tothe Bꝛome goes he. 
,peacwdodaies loug at ſeaſt, 
ground, as bird doeth in warme neaſt: 
His miſtres well efrapey home, and in the houſe the was, 

Befoze che crie and lara — the palſe. 


And her poope ſeruaunt, had wide wonde, co walke in now at will, 
Although he was in hazard great, unt otig in daumger ſtill; = 
Fo) he had thieeſcoze mile to goe , emoing his enmies all, 
Teihiche he did trurge in foule dated nights, and fo as h app did fall. 
He ſcape a ſtourge ans ſtourprig bothe, and came where he deſlerd, 
And ftnelp had bettiu d his foes, what could be mozerequierd: 
Det long at home he cod not reſt, to warrs againehe went, 
here tu greate ſeruite ſondyie tymes, beit half a yere he ſpent. 
And loe his Deaſtnie was lo ct aunge, he taken was againe, 
Anddlapt vpeloſely fox x ſpte, and there to tell you p / ine: 

He was tondemde to loſe his hedde, no other hope he ſawe, 

The daie dzewe owofhiv diſpatche, to bye by Parciall lawe. 

The people warm yt in the ſtreats, ann ſcaffold t᷑᷑adie there, 

A noble Dame, his trau'd, andTpake koz hym ſo feare: 
That then chemaiſter-fthe Campe, bis honeſt anſwere hard, 
Fo) whiche he tume ureredite ſtreighe, and was at length pꝛefard. 
To tight good roome and wages tao, then ritchly home he d1ewe, 


B. ij. Am 
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And left the warrs, and in greate beate, be fo) a wife did ſewe, 

But haſte makes waſte, an olbpzouerbe, for be was ru dtede, 
God ſende all Solviours in their age, ſome better lucke at nerde: 
Now he bethought hym on the woozds, the widdowe tolde hym of, 
Thiche long he held but as a ieaft,a cone and merrie ſcoffe . 

She lated that witte aud wealth were good, but who a wiirpng goes 
Muſt needs be ſure of wealth befoze,els he his ſute ſhall loſe; 

Fo? want but bzeeds miflikpng ſtill, and wit will weaue but woe 
(Jn louers lomes, where clothe is rack, as farre as thzede will got) 
And wht the thzeede of wealth doeth bzeake,let wit and wiſedom too 
Doe what theican to tie the thieede,the knot will ſure vnd oo. 

The ſtozte treats no mozethereof, yet therein maie pou ſee, 

That ſome haue vertues and good witte, and pet vnluckie bee. 

In winnyng in woꝛldly happs, whiche common art ol kinde, 
To all and pet the vſe thereof, but to a fewe a ſinde: 
Fo} ſome haue all chetr pareuts left, il thei chem ſelues can catche, . 
And tenne mens liuyngs in one hande, and ſome haue nere apatche, 
And ſome not bozne to lixteene pence, finde twentie waies to get, 
By happe pet ſome as wile as thei,nohande thereon maie ſette: 
FJ heard a white hoart hedded man, in thts option dwell, 
That witte with wealch, e hap wich wirte, would gree together wol. 
But fo to chuſe the one alone, he held that happ was beſte, 

He ſaied witte was a happie gikte, hut wealch made all tbe ſeaſte: 
itte with the wiſe muſt com panie keepe, then told oft is his chert, 
Wealth hath compamons eury where, and bankettt all the yere, 
Tr ealth hath the waie the cappe and knee, aud twentit at his taile, 
CUhen witte hath nere a reſtyng place, no mp1e then hath a Snadle: 
Ait is compedd to be a ſlaue, to wealth and ſerue hym ſtill; 

Yet wealth is naked wout witte, nought woxthe where lacketh ſ hill. 
But if that wealth maie match with hap, then bid fine wit goe plea, 
Ourold}Nouerbe is giuen me hap,and caſt me in the Dea: 
Unhappie muſt J iudge this nian, in ſondyie ſoxts and waits, 
Pet foztunate I call hym then, in true repozt ofpzaies, 
The cheefeſt Jewell of our lite, is vertues laude well won, 
TUlhiche liu's within the other wozlve, when fame of this is doen: 


H. . 
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ſeconge yere of the Queenes CMaicihies rage. 


DIM lough Fortune caſts me at her heele, 
And lifts pou vp vpon her wheele: 


75 55 Dou ought not iope in mp ill happe, 
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Although you 3 — hooks, 
And make the wozlde, bite at your baits, 
And feede pour ſelues, with ſweete conſaits: 
Myne anglyng maie, at length amende, 
My todde it can, bothe bowe and bende. 

As cauſes falls, ſoꝛ my behoofe, 

I leaue pou Courtiers in pour ruffe; 
I will goe live, with plainer menne, 
And vſe mp booke, and plie my penne, 
Perhapps that J, aſmutche haue ſeen, 

As thei that bzaues, it on the Spleen: 

There Cannonroard, and Dzomme did ſounde, 
J did not learne, to daunce a rounde: 

And vaunte J maie, my happe the wooꝛſe, 

J haue wich manp, a thieede bare pur ſſe. 

Been glad to ſerue, in Countries cauſe, 

TUhen you at home, were pickyng ſtrawes: 
Dince pou did ſpite, my dopnges all, 
And toſſe from me, the tennis ball. 
By woods and woozks, and pꝛiuie nipps, 
A man mate ſaie, beſhꝛewe pour lipps: 
And vſe akinde,ofridyng Rime, 


To lutche as woll not let me clue. 
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No} at my harms, pour hands to clapp. 
Foz calmes mate come, and ſktes male cleare, 


And J mate chaunge,this mouruyng cheare: 
To gladſome thoughts, and merrie looks, 
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Ulhere cuerp one, would Apples ſheake, 


Though at the hieſt, the bowes are weake: 
The Crowe bilds there, full ſaffe ye wotte, 
And neare the topp, the fruite is gotte: 

Quell J full lowe, muſt beare my ſatles, 

In climyng often, footyng failes. 

Tlatche you the ball, at firſt rebounde, 

So J maic ſtande, on euen grounde: 

And plaie at pleaſure, when J pleaſe, 

J am not grecucd at pour taſe. 

Although that pou, with ſhiftpng byaine, 

Doc reape the pzofite of mp paine: 
And thznſts pour hedds,tweene hap and me, | 
TThoſc binds doe plucke,the barke from tree, 
Do grcate and greedie is pour gripe, 

Dou cate the fruite, ere it be ripe: 

And none maie feede, but pou a lone, 

Deu can not ſpare, a dogge a bone. 

Ye cleaue together, ſo like Burres, 

JIcrhapps in winnyng of the Spurres: 

You maie the hoꝛſe, and ſaddle loſe, 
Chen that her hedde, whoſe vertue flawes. 
Shall ſce the deepneſſe of pour ſleight, 
And ſette pour crooked dealyngs ſtreight: 
And all pour painted ſheathes eſpic, 

And waie what ſtu ffe, in ſhadowes lye. 
Thinke you ſhe ſmiles not ouce adate, 
Toſechow many vices plate; 

Uppon the tage, where matter lacks, 
Hou doe no ſoner tourne pour backs, 

But greater laughyng riſeth there, 
Then at the hait vng ol a Beare: 

Me thinke pou chuſt, vour ſhopp not well, 
Tn Court penr follies foy to ſell. 

That ſhopy Cands full, within the winde, 
S2 els lo muche in peoples minde: 


Tha 
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That it one fault be in your mark, 
Tenne chouſande epes, thereon doe ſtare, 
And when thei finde,a counterfeite, 

Oz ſec, fine Berchaunts vſe deſeite: 
Ther crie a loude, wee ſmell a Ratre, 
Dome haue moze witte, within their hatte. 
Then in their hedde, that ſells ſuche ſtuſte. 
Well euery man, vnto his ruffle: 

And J into, m coate of Frees, 
Foz J in Courte, can hiue no Bees: 

The Honir there, is bought lo deare, 

J were as good, with countrey cheare, 

Sitte kree in mynde, and farre from ſtats, 
And daiely matche, me with my mats: 

As waite emong, the hautie breede. 
TUhoſe humourss are, full hard to feede, 
Clhere ſmall is wanne, and mutche is ſpent, 
And needleſſe hands, doe ſtoppe the bent: 
That well might ſerue, a thouſands tourne, 
Tuhe at the pucke, to kicke and ſpourne. 

IJ ſhould but hurte, my ſhinnes ye knowe, 
From Court to Countrep will N goe: 
TAith mutche ill happ, aud lofſe with all, 
Now mate mp boule, to byas fall, 
In alleys ſmothe, where it mate roune, 
J ſee in Court, ſhines not the Donne? 
But on a fewe, that Foztune liks, 

And there a man, ſhall paſſe the Piks, 
Eare he mate purchace that he craues, 
As one doeth paole, an other ſhaues: 
And marqueſotts, the be ard full trimme, 
Pet nothyng runneth oꝛe the bumme, 
Till purſſe be full, and thenperhapps, 


Into pour hands, watche that who liſte, | 
A birde is better ſure in fiſte, 


— 


Ahen ſtrings doe bꝛeake, there falles ſome ſrrayps: 
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Then fiue in keeld, keepe that thou haſte, 
here wealth and witte,and tyme doeth waſte; 
Looke not to dwell, what dzawes thee there, 
But gaine oꝛ glonie,loue,oz feare, 

Tk gaine to Courte, doeth make thee goe, 
Thou art no freend, but flatteryng foe; 

That daiely ſec ks, thy ſelf to helpe, 
Aud coucheſt like the faunyng whelpe. 
TillPzince hath filde,thy purſe with pence, 
And then ſim ſubtull getts hym chence: 

Tf chou in Courte,fo) glojie iette, 
As dizard daunſeth in a nette: 
The wonlde ſhall thee, rewarde with p)aiſe, 
Tas neuer Courtier in our daies. 
So bꝛaue as he, then will thei ſaie, 
And all not woꝛthe, a truſſe ol hayet 
At home thy loue, as well is ſeen, 
Aud better, then in Courte J mene. 

Tk like a ſubiecte, there thou liue, 

And often good example giue: 

To ſuche as ſtands thereok in neede, 

If feare dꝛawe there, to Courte in deede. 
The Puince can finde ſutche quakyng 
She knowes whoſe harte is full of hoals: 
And ſeeth what lucks inhollowe ſtocks, 
And treads vpon ſutche tremblyng blocks, 
From ſutche is bounties larges bard, 
And then is bountie laced hard: 

From ſuche the well hedde ſtopped is, 

A volume could J white of this. 
As large as any Chequer rowle, 
But J the plaine, and ſellie ſoule: 
Muſt thinke and wiſhe the beſte Imaie, 
And little of theſe matters ſaie. 
Pet he that ſtands, and giueth ame, 

Maie iudge what ſhote doeth lole the game: 


What 


Chat ſhooter beats the marke invaine, 
UNho ſhooterh faire, who ſhootethplaine, 
At little hoales,the date is ſcen, 
Dome in this cace,maieouer ween: 
And thinke thei ſee in ilſtones farre, 
And take a Candle foz a Starre. 
Paſſe oze ſutche toyes, and aunſwere me, 
Ahat cauſe haft thou in Court tu be: 
Il gaine ne glozie,feare — loue, 
To Courtyng vocth thy fancie moue. 
QAhat dꝛawes thee thether hedlong now, 
Giue eare, and J ſhall ſhewe thee how: 
Thei ſitte and ſtare in Courte ſome while, 
Yea on the other docth beguile, 
CClith faireſt ſemblaunce that ig ſure, 
Audenerpcraft,is put in vie: 

To ſnatche oz compaſle 8 
Although it be not woꝛthe a Leeke. 
The fineſt hedds, haue furtheſt fatche, 
The deepeſt ſiccht,doeth nerreſt watche: 
To trapp the vpꝛight meanyng man, 
And eche one doeth the befte he can. 

To helpe hym ſelk, by others harme, 
Theſe Courtiers haue ſo fine a charme: 
J graunt there is honour wonne, 

And thether ought the ſubiects ronne, 
To ſhewe their dueties by ſame meane, 
But why haue ſame conſumed cleane: 
Their liues and lands in this deſire, 

He knowe a man maie loue the fire. 
Full well, and le ape not inthe flame, 
Some thinke thei winne a goodly name: 
hen thei at home are Courtiers calde, 
It is full gaie, iche be ſtalde. 

Au almes knight ere that all begon. 


his happ is hard, that hopes there nne 
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Het ſich J fauour Courtyng well, 
TClould God J had moze lands to ſel, 
Co be at their commauudement till, 

Tf that a man haue their good will: 

De hath enough, what needeth moze, 
Old ladds maie ſhifte vponthe ſcoze. 
And let theit garments ly and ſweate, 
©? with their Dſtes woozke a feate: 

To ſette the hozſe in ſtable free. 

But now the wines ſo hongrie bee. 
And houl bands looke ſo nere their gaine, 
A man as ſone on Sall bꝛie plaine: 
Shall haue a cheate, as by that trade, 
The daie hath bin, who could with blade. 
And Buckler ſquare it in the ſtreets, 
Had bin a minion fine fo ſheets: 

But now the peuce doe make the place, 
And wozlve is in an other cace, 
Tell let the matter paſſe a while, 
And heare my tale, but doe not ſmile: 
JT hapt in Courte (as newe Bꝛome maie, 
That ſweepeth trimely foy a daie.) 

To be deſierd to plaie and ſyng, 

And was full glad in euerp thyng: 

Co pleaſe the 7 lowelp orte, 
Fo) that ye knowe with chaunge of ſpoꝛte. 
Theſe Courtiars humours ſhould be kedde, 
And glad J was to bende mp hedde: 

And be at becke when thet did call, 

In hope that ſomme good hayp would fall. 
To me foz that apt will of myne, 

Although my doyngs were not fine: 

A Tabber with a Pipe full loude, 

To better noyſe is but a cloude.) 
Vell as the Hackney is deſierd, 
And ridden till the Jade betierd: 


e e 


I did tontine we long me thougte ;! 
r — wh 
nt — 
the 
— — 
- though that many men be nice, 25 
r 7 
Ak eche Lojde a Newe peres gifte: - 
- che treaſure as Jhadthattyme, 
laughyng verſe,amerrie ryme. 
. — 
Caſh e pour peace, wozld waxeth wiſe 
hut ory nn | 
remembyed with a ſpurre: 
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A man muſt needs lead hozſe i 
7 
85 J was fozſte 49 30 
Tolceinfre where layerhehente 
— — 
— the fire into the Flax: 7 
＋ not burne if flaxe be wette, 
Thr eG 
a ment 
Againſt the fire, ſo froſen minds 77 
Muſt be aſſaied by many kinds. ud 
——ů— — 
—— à candle in the firawe: 
_ a blaſe,and raiſe a ſinake, 
__ meane there is by cloke. . 
— cre the noble harta kom ſierpe 
— cofferg,cuſtome makes to keepe: 
* | lockt, that ſhould be opened wide, 
8 helpe the pooꝛe at euery tide, 
— — elders well, 
tymes chei hard them tell; 
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That larges linketh loue full fate, 
And hardueſle loſeth harts at laſte. 
And honour leanes on liberall waus, 
And fame and honour nere detaies: 
Till hooꝛde in hozie mucke doeth holde, 
The free and woꝛthie vle ol golde. 
Oh ſentence hye of Fathers wiſe, 
Iſweare by all the gods in Skies: 
Theſe woozds deſerue immoztall fame, 
And nothyng is ſo mutche to blame. 
As pintchyng hands that ſhould be franke, - 
Admit the taker peelds no hanke? | 
To hym that giues, the gifte doeth binde, 
Eche vertuous man and honeſt minde, 


As captiue in all good reſpects, 

Tobe afreende in full effects: 

As farre as powze maie ſtretche vnto, 
And thei that haue in warres to doo, 
Can ſaie, what bountie bzpngs about, 
here that is not, the fire goeth out; 
And dyes as coale to aſhes falls, 
As Fouler tas the birde bp talis. 

In ſtrawyng cone and chaffe by heapes, 
So bountic as a ſickle reape:: | 
The harts and all within the bꝛett, 

No perfect loue can be poſſeff, | 
Where franckneſſe makes no place befoze, | 
Though fozce ofearneſt loue is mote; | -- 
And looks not on the giſte a whit, 
It man in neede and daunger ſit. . | 
And finde their freends bothe told e, 
Then loue will ſhewe a ſoumng ene: 
And halte with you, as pou with hom, 
Although that ſome can cloke it trim. 
J tell you loue is eaſly loſte, 

If pou on loue beſtowe no cofte; 
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Jdidrehearſe, 
CG 
A iollie libell long and large, 
And therein did good will diſcharge: 
r 
C hat J could either feele oz ſe, e 
aue from a byooke, ſet penne beſd . 
K —— | 
Thus in this withzed age of ours, 

1 The ſmell is gone from goodly flown, 
e 
©} hardneſle dwells where bountie 
4 ns norrein "I 
Thenlearne to keepe thethyngs 
aber ove ry wenn gan 
Except he liſhe with finer nett : 
Then either rime 82 reaſon knits, WS) 7 
This wonlde peelds not to pleaſaunt | 
To baſeſt mynds ſometymes it bends, 

Fo} all the happs blinde Foztune ſends: 
——— — 
Some man pou lee can nert —— 
Thongbtwentie pere he toyle and 

Tod he ts bene to liue by loſſes 
And ſome that neuer taketh paint, | 
hen emp — 4 
Ne Court na Countrey ſeru's 

To thyiue in, doe the beſt be can: 
— — 
Davy les rin erer. 
——ů — ov 
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Noz he doethnot the wager —— 
. ſentence yes, 
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Looke vptohymthat ruels the Ohler. 9941 
The ritche the pode, the foole the wiles . * | 
And thei hall inde my woozds are true, Folk 
Thus fo} a while,now Courte sse. 
FIN VAS. 


E Of a mightiegreate prrſenage: 


— Den Fhebus tpoke his jPurple bedd, 
to rett trem dates bilrale, 

ue —— his gaiden hedde, 

vnderthe Dcean ſeas: | 
} Ja faire La gauneto ſhine, 
AA 2 . andmodaunt inftarrix Skies, '' 
S's Then crepte che wette an kindely lupe, 

. pron my liombzong eyes. 
And pꝛickt me lo to take a napp, that ain coutche Jlate, 
J dzeampt that Natures letiedabss;aveutmpbedde gan plaie: 
And bad nie riſe, and ve we a wer, chat linde a nee would frame, 
Fo? that ſhe thought bothe gods e men, woubd help to foꝛge theſame 
Dou ſpeake but like pong girleg ꝙ Z, ſhe hath all ready doen, 
Sutche works as now her handy would mille, ifthei were vnbegon: 
TUith that dame Nature had,Jpive,uatth angrie viſage redve, 
And in her furie latte her doune, full right againſt mp bedor. 
hy foole quod ſhe is Nature not, ſa per ſite of her till, 
That the can giue to fleſhe and fell, what apc aud fame ſhe will? 
Thou leeſt eche wooꝛkman Mer groues, eche wit daeth riper ware, 
And knowledge can amende at full, the faults where cunnpng lacks, 
The Goldſmith and the Caryn vathe,aud all that wozks:with . 
Doe mende their hands and dabetxare,bp Nature ſet to (choole; ' 
The P1inces pallace made of old hates e a ſheepe coat nom, 
So it this tyme and Nature liſte, to ſhewe their compug tom. 
ee can ſet fozthe a Candle blaſe,bepond the ſhinpng Wonne, 
And take the light fr twinkling ſtarrs,whiles'Boone her cuurs ſhalt” 
Can J not call fo: Beautie whout, that I haue leut at large, ( 
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And maie not Nature bzeake echemould, p once her hand hath made, 
And wozke this pearthlp wollt againe, vato a finer trade: . 
Hes ſure ſaied ſhe, and I there wich, dis humble pardon traue, 
And at one inſtaunt by a ſigne, that mightie Nature gaue, 
A thouſande woozkmen all with tooles,came thzuſtpng in a rout, 
And eche vnto his labour falls, as tourne docth come about: 
Chei ble we and puft and ſmoke out (weate, as thdugh in thẽ did lye, 
To ſhape a mould, oʒ ſhew though cloude, that Ve. opt fri ſkie 
L)aue doen quod Rinde it ſhalbe thus, too long ye trifle here, 
Then Cunnpng by her curious art, deuiſ de ſuche collour clere: 
That did the ruddie Roſe dil daine, and paſſe the Lilie white, 
Tf that a medlep of thoſe twaine, were made to pleaſe delite, 
The woozkmenin this haſtie bꝛoile, had raiſcd vp a mould, 
And eche one in his office fine, had doen the beſte he could: 
Now ſatte thei ſtill in lence ſadd, and reſted foz a ſpace, | 
 Withthat dame Nature by her ſ kill, ſetfozthe ſo trimme a face, 
That Sonne and Boone and ſeuen ſtarrs, did ſeem therein to ſhine, 
In whiche the pleaſant gods had plaſt, a paire of gladſome eynt: 
Pea tuery God one gift her gaue, as Palla ſo; her parte, 
Hoſſeſt her with a noble hedde, to judge oz talke by arte. | 
And ano made requeſt to Jou, that D Queene ofLoue, 
Should neuer with falſe lande deſlers, her modeſt maners moue: 
Dan (pid bꝛake a bowe to iope, when this faire dame was made, 
In ſigne þ ſhe w Dian Nimphea, ſhould walke in grenewood ſhade 
The lilly woozkmen ſeyng this, that ſeruaunts were to Rinde, 
| and ſtole awaie, yet left the mould behinde: 
Tahiche as J geſle of diuers ſtones, was wzought by deepe deuice, 
Fox therein Jazings might pou ſee, and pearles of paſſyng pꝛice. 
The Rubbie ritche,and pꝛetie ſparkes, of Diamonds clere # bꝛight, 
The Emeraldgreene,and Pargarets faire, + Turkes blew to ſight 
Chaſe vertues paſſeth karre mp penne,o2 pet my tong to tell, 
Demaunde pe that of ſkilfull men, that knowes their Natures well 
Loe fooliſhe man, loe here thou dolte,quod Kinde to me aloude, 
How ſaieſt thou is not this new wozke,moze faire then Rar in cloude 
Doeth not this wozke make all thẽ bluſſe,Þ J haue wꝛought betoze, 
Yea ſure, ſo Nature is inminde,to make the like no moze, 4 
Jp 
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By this tyme wan the Larke alaſt, loude chirppngin the air, 
And eche one to their daiely toiles, gan buſily rtpaire: 
Soroſe N bp andveldinthounht, where this faire winche doeth dwel, 
Aer noch r y N the wozthy well, 

4 F | 


2 Of Beutre 4d Bountie. 


| hen Beautit Ui doughter trace, 
trom one deſcended doune, 

To reigne on yearthan Cmpreſle here, 
wk with \ſcepture and with Croune: 
To Pleaſures pallace ſhe repairde, 

— where with a Pꝛincely pozte, 
She helde an open houſholde long, in feaſts amd ropall ſpozte, 

The fame whereof rang though the woꝛlde, ſo ſpill in euery rare, | 
That well was him. glad was ſhe,that might come banquet there: 

The liſts were made, the ſcaffolde deckt, erhe thyng in good arraie, 
The L ods full bꝛaue, the Ladies fine,the Courtierstrim and caie, 

And as theſe ſtates in triumphe were, all plaſte in their degrees, 

ud tabcholde the ſhiutrd ſtaues, the people ſwarmde like Bees: 

In ſtept agoodly armed knight, on courſer white as Snowe, 

And twiſe he paſte the Tilte about, as ſoft as hozſe could goe. 

And when he came where Beautie ſatte, he pauſ de with bowed hev, 

And loude in open diente then, all haile faire Queens he ſed; 
tame quod be from Manhoods court, the woꝛthieſt prince aliue, 
QAho keepes his kyngdome altby worde, and doeth fox honop ſtriue. 
By battaill and by beakyng launce, who ſent me hether plaine, 

To chaleuge fo my miſtreſſe ſake, the ſtouteſt in thy traine: 
No ſoner he his meſſage ſaird, but iu there ruſht a bande, 

CUhoſe clatteriug harneſle taul de their ſteeds vpũ no groũd to Ad, 
The duſt fle we vp, the peace did ſhzinke,the fomyng hoꝛſes naied, 
The trumpets ble we, the launce in reft, the ſpurres on ſids thei laied: 
Fre cowarde knight quod Courage then, can all you fight with one, 
So thei retierd, and to the ſhocke, came youth all armde alone. 

T.heic chãyions met as yearth ſhould en fierce thei ſeemd to be 
As 
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As man became a Lyon woode, and hoiſe in aire Gord flie: 
At eche encounter craſht their ſlaues, and fell amid the tox, 


The buſfetts were lo freely dealt, the blood tin augh Brauer ſprong. 


The Queene cride hola, ceaſe quod ſhe, vou turne pour ſpoꝛt to lpi'e, 
Some cauſe pour collour doeth cutreaſc, F Mars the paſlime quitt: 
A cauſe quod Pouth ( moſte woꝛthy dame) and my leege Lavie dere, 
Came euer pet befoze a Pzince, ſo toute a thalenge here. 
TClho dare with Ten dunghter boſte, dame Beautie iuſtly talde, 
That came from Skies, and ſatt next /one, in ſacted honcꝭ ſtalde: 
Though Beautie ſpꝛang krũ pearthly cauſe,+ had but Cape of kinde, 
And did no heauenly gilts poſſeſſe,noz vertues lodge in minde. 

Het Boldneſſe churliſhe chalenge bzaue, too ſawſie is vou knowe, 
And Beautie hath too many freends,to ſce her handled ſo: 

TClhen Voldue le hard this taunting tale,# markt the peoples chere. 
He th1uſted though the thickeſt throng, and d2ewe the ſtaffolde nert 
Aud all on knees he craud to ſpeake,and aunſwere to this cace, 

On wham the Queene faz honours ſake, did ewe a gractous face: 
Spcake on quod ſhe, ſo ſtept he vp, and thus to her he ſaied, 

O puilaunt prince, thinks Youth ofbzagns,y boldnes hands afraied 
Jam a bhzaunche of Panhoods blood, that ſtoute coricette begate, 
The hope aud helpe of hie attempts, aud ſlate of euer ſtate. 

That hether came fu chat no Courte, can be where J an not, 

No Toznay ſeen, no triumph made, no fame no? glozie got: 

And wotte you well, a ld inceſſe too, in Court J ſerue this howre, 
That is as get ate in ſome reſpects, as the is ſmall in pow}e, 

Tf ſtately honour can be geſt, by goodly grates trime, 

On perfect beautie be poſſeſt, where Bountie ſwimes at bꝛime: 

©} wiledome vuder ſeemiy ſhaeds, maie ſhine oz pet be ſcene, 

My miſtres is a woꝛtine dame, though Beantie be a Queene. 
Repott hath blowne to Panhoods eares,the trothe of that J tell, 
Then Boldneſſe needs nat bluſhe to boaft,y Bountie braces the bell 
And ſith pou licence me to ſpeake, I dare deuoide of blame, 

Liqht ſuche a toꝛche vuto pour eyes, ſhall ſhewe this Ladies name: 


' When Dkie is clere, and Sommer ſet, to ſhewe the weather faire, 
Imeane when calmie blowes the winde, and pleaſaunt is the atre, 
A ꝙrrie gold then mate pou finde,fullnere an Sglantine, 


D.. Cilhaſe 
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Thoſe flow)s within the Nozth new buds, pet in court doth ſhine: 
Her countenance carries ſutche a ſtate,full right amid her face, 

As though therein the Pules nine, had made their manſion place, 

A ratlyng ſounde vnta your eares,ofher now here J ſhowe, 

Now racke t wzeſt my meanyng out, aud pou mp mind ſhal know: 


— 


This ſaied eche one on others lockt, and he on hoz(ebacke leapt, 
And ſome that dwelt in their concept, full cloſe in cozners creapt. 
The glozious ſoꝛt that gapte foꝛ fame, where no deſerts could be, 
Did dꝛawe a backe and pꝛeaſt a pace, with plaine repꝛoche to flee: 
The hautie minds held doune their heds ye looks gan bluſh fo) fere, 
As Youth beheld this ſodaine chaunge, he thought no tariyng there, 
The Gods regardyng froiu the ſtarres, what ſtrife by Beautie roſe, 
Bad Venut call her daughter home, and home wards ſo ſhe goes: 1 
Then ſawe J Boldneſſe turue againe,who gaue fo2 Boſities weare, 
A garlande ofthe goodlieſt flounes, that euer pcarth did beare, | 
Aud foarſt her fo to take the ſame, in ſigne of glozie wonne, | 
As Beautie mounted to the Gods,and all the triumphe doen: | 
The people ſeyng Beautie gon, with one aſſent did crie, 
That Vountie plealed moze their F Benucie did the eye. 

FINI 


COf one that by dt ſſembly Hug, 
fedde his de ſire. 


= perloue Jnor fp leuve veighe 
non gaine of wozldly mucke: 
But ſo a finer freake, be pou the iudge thertok, 

. When craft to clone ſome ſecret ſmart, 

>.) bcginns to ſcoꝛne and ſcoffe. 

ute wozkes with wozds and wiells, a waie to wine his will, 
And where y fleight ſhewes gladſom ſmiles, woꝛld cõceius none ill 
Mirthe blears the peoples eyes, and makes the matter light, 
And ſadneſſe breeds ſuſpect to ſone, in hedds of deepe foreſight, 
Am woꝛlde miſlikes no toyes, that mirrie laughter bꝛyngs, 
God knowes what care the bird doeth feelt, in "ag that ſwetly ſings 


Dome 


; 
| 
ö 
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Churchyzrd:sCharge,* 14 


Some weepe in weddpug weevs,andlaughinmournpax gonnes, 
And ſure J ſmile my ſelf ſometyme, when fro ward fortune frounes. 
TUhereis moſte cauſe of care, moſte ſigne of ioye J Howe, 

Fo pleaſure is redaubled oft, where men diſſemble woe: 

CUho bluntly bites a baite, and ſwallows vp a hooke, 

Js caught like Gogon in anette,o3 conquerd by a looke. 

But ſutche as warely fcedes,and pikes out bones full cleane, 
Shall eate their fill, + learne to know2, what daintie moyſells meane 
Thus reſtyng at your will, J feede my hidden thought, | 


CUith faucizg merrie ſweete conceipts, a foode full ocarly baucht, 
FINIS. 


Of ſtedfaftneſſe and conflancee. 


Hen Conſtance maks, her boed in bloudie bꝛeatt, 
And builds her bowꝛe, with bowes of bloming trotheꝛ 
A There frendly faithe,is ſure a welcome geaſt, | 
And /o«e doeth dwell,aud Ladie Ve-ws bothe, - 
The Gods are glad,to vewe ſurchetrothe belowe, 
The heauens hopp. to lee ſutche Conſtauce flowe, 


But where fonde luſte,voeth leade firme loue aut, 
And fickle toies, in feeble fancie falls; 
And foule delite, doeth feede the wantons eye, 
And ftedfaſt harts, art toſte like Cennis balls. 
There Plato raignes, with all his hounds of hell, 
In irkſome ſhame, and ſiyothzyng (ſmoke to dwell. 


Oh what a pꝛaiſe, hach Conſtance ſhinyng face, 
Nhat greater blott, maie be then — ok lout: 
The conſtant minde, hath ſodaine change in chace, 
But thei that wil, ot eury water pjoue; 

Shall dunke ſowꝛe whep, in ſteedeofilrapſweete, 
Fo? licrus luſts, a licour ſitte and meete. 


Tenne kale, J ſinde where one is true, 
Dith faithe faxfwoznt, loe eury lace apears: 


D.ij. Thele | 


- 
1 , 
Oe 


Churchyardes Charge: 


Theſe faithleſſe fooles,thatchaunge fox fury newe, 
Doe looke full ſmothe, vet pzoue but ſcrattyng B 4 4 
Dince foule dectipts, hath filde the wozlde with vice. 
We ought to giue, dame Conſtance all the piice, 


O blaſyng ſtarre, that burnes like Eat hma flame, 
O fickle dames, goe hide pour hedds in holes: 
Appzoche not nere, where J doe Conſtance name, 
Pour dwellyngs are, emong the dampned ſoles. 
Goe girnyng girlea, and giglotts where ye luſte, 
Dame Conſtauce ſitts, in glozie with the iuſte. 
FINIS. 


oF Of one that found: fad, hed in falvwſhip. 
Pe fathe take foile,and plaine good will be loſte, 
Ek PZ et fained loue,ſeke Larks when Skie doeth fall; 
8 72 f 6. 1Iftriall greate, be made a double poſte, 
* No pꝛactiſe ſeru s, to ſhoffull Cards with all. 
twatvyng long, can wime but cold reward, 
Bid wilie witts, goe warme his hands at fire: 
It trothe want happ, foꝛ toile and greate regade, 
There is no hope, that woꝛkeman ſhall haue hire. 
Ik letters large, but little likyng winne, 
Your bablyng tongs, in fine {mall boſte ſhall make: 
Tf ſeruice paſte, a ſute muſt newe beginne, | 
Newe hangers on, in haſte their leaue maie take, 
Since ſuertie ſh2nks,and freendſhip ſmells of gilt, 
eAdxe add wotide,thy fauour laſts no while, - 

> thatſhewethcury frute, 


FINIS. 

Mitten to a vertuou gentle woman, 

i 5 A rid paiſe my woozds, and pour mp haas, 
and ſo eſteme my ſulte: 


whoſe name is an the verſes. 


Eme all mp deedes by true deſarts, 


M 


Ee em 
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Churchyardes Charge. 7 hg 


Mp trothe vntried bids me retire, andbyyngs me in diſpaire, 

P aſſe on ſaith hope, good hap mate come, the weather mate be faire. 
P reaſz not to faſte ſaieth Danger then,foz feare thy loste dor live, 
O khaſtie ſpeede greate harmes doe riſe,as oſten hath bin tried: 
R epentance comes care men beware, fo want of perfite ſkill, 
T heretoꝛe let reaſon rule the raine, and wiſedome maler wil. 
Thus in mpne he dde a battaill is, betwene my hope anddzeed, 
Hope pꝛicks me forthe, feare dꝛiu s me backe, my fancie thus J feed: 
Though hope be farre abdue my happ, good lucke maie me aduance, 
And this great warre maie be a peace, as al things haue their chance. 
The toſſed ſhipp maie hauen it, that anker holde hath none, 

As rainie dzopps by length of tyme,mate pearce the Marble ſtone; 
Chat foꝛt ox holde is halfe ſo ſtrong, that euer man could make, 
But poulders fonte aud Cannon blaſt, can make it doune to ſhake, 
The pelletts all chat J muſt bꝛyng, vnkained faithe muſt be, 

The ladder foz to ſcale the walls, is trothe when tried is be: 
This aunſwere mae the captaine make, eo whom my ſiege J laie, 
TClhoſe foꝛt is wonne by ſutche a ſault, oz by none other waie. 
Ulith Enſigne ſpꝛed, and battrie ſet, J hope to make a bꝛeache, 


And truſt to winne by ſuite at 8 now is paſt my reache, 
FIN 
A farewell to a fondlyng. 
be heate is paſt, that did me fret, 
9) © The fire is out, that Nature mought: 
| The plants of loue, whiche youth did ſet, 
l Are dꝛie and dedde, within my thought. 
The Froſt hath kilde, the kindly ſappe, 
abichekeye the harte, in liuly ſtate: 
The ſodaine fozmes, and thonder clappe, 
{th tourned loue, to moztall hate, 
The miſte is gone, that bleard mynt eyes, 
The low1png clouds, J ſee appere: 
Although the blinde, eats many flies, 
I would ſhe kne we, my ſight is clere. 


D. ij. De. 


Chur chyardes Charge. 


Her \weete diſceiupng flattryng face, 

Did make methinke,the Crowe was white: 
I muſe how ſhe, bad ſutche a grace, 

To ſceme a Pauke, and be a Kite. 


Fins, 


* 2 ritten to the good Lorde Mator(of 
'*  Londannowin office) called Sir Nicho- 
| 4 Woedreffe Knight. 


— ; He tyme ſhowes all, as fire wooꝛks ware, 
i tyine greate thyngs aredoen, | 
2 Tyme weau's the web, and wought the flaxe, 
3; that painethoughtyme hath ſponne: 

| Tyme mult be ſought, tyme muſt be vſde, 
4 2 2 | tyme muſt be tempyed well, 

— es out of tyme, in any ſonte, 

"the tale is that we tell. 
So tyme moues pon, ſturrs the muſe, (that time had lulld a ſlepe,) 
To waite of tyme and matter ſutche, as mare good credite kepe: 
Then niy good L onde, to ſoꝛmer iyme, J docreferre my verſe, 
And auncient yeres, with elders vaies, that can great things reherſe. 
Tyme bꝛought the ſwoꝛde (chat eche one fears) to rule the rurall ſo2t, 
Tyme wanne this Citie hye reuowne, and gatt it good repoꝛt: 
Time made the choſen Maia a knight, and time did greater things, 
Foꝛ tyme made ſubiects loue the la we, and honour rightkull Kyngs. 
Thus tyme was nours, and mother bothe, to cho ldꝛen here, 
And tymt out wozne, takes like of trothe, lo ue candle clere, 
Ahiche time my verſe rewn's againe, and bringety freſhe to minde, 
The tyme that long is paſte befoze,and thouſandes lefr behinde: 
Fo thoſe that in this pꝛeſent tyme, liſt looke on Elders daies, 
CAho in their tyme did ſome good deeds, and reaped peoples pꝛailt. 
As gwerdon foꝛ the tyme well ſpent, and vertues right reward, 
That c1uenis to graffs of grace, that God doeth mutche regard: 
As tyme hach taught, good men go rule, and made the bad obate, 
Do tyme hach rooted vp all weedes, that wade good flowers m_ 
| 18 
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This Citie claimes by tracte of tyme,a ſtately Ciuill trade, 
And is aLampe,o? ſhinvng Sunne, to Covntriesſillie ſhave: 
Fo? Cuull maners here began, and Dyder roote did take, 
The ſauane ſwaines in rubbiſhe ſoiles,did ciuill life foꝛſakt. (tends, 
Dere wit thꝛowe wilcdome weldeth wealth, # woꝛlde good tyme at- 
Aud God though trafficks toile # patne,a woꝛlde of treaſure ſends: 
Here ſtates repaire, and lawes are tried, and noble cuſtomes ſhine, 
Here dwells the Sages of the wozlde, and all the Puſes inne. 
The Court it ſelf, + Innes of court(where wit knowledge floes, ) 
Haunts here as terme and time cdᷣmands, and people comes * goes: 
Vere are Embaſtours feaſted ſtill, and font aine kynges haue bin, 
Here are the wheeles ol publike ſtate, that byyngs the pagent in. 
And here is now the Maiden toune, that keepes her felt ſo cleane, 
That none can touche, noꝛ ſtaine in trothe, by any cauſe o2 meane, 
Then here ought be no member let, that maie infecte the reſte, 
CClyip faultors hence, and plage the woꝛſt, and make but of the beſte; 
Let ſtubburne route be taught to woꝛke, bid paltrars packe awaie, 
Giue Idell folke no lodgyng here, cauſe wantons leaue their plate, 
Searche out the haunts ol noughtie men, v bzeak the neſt of theucs, 
Dea plucke their liurep oer their eares. and badges from their ſleues: 
That bzeeds miſrule, and rudeneſle ſhowes, fo ſhall the Ciuill ſeate, 
(ds Laterne to all Biitaine lande)remaine in honour greate. 
Demaũde how thzedebare figboies liue.,# ſwearing dIypned ſpꝛetes, 
—— thoſe blading deſpꝛate dicks, that roiſte aboute the ſtretes: 
Diſperſe that wicked ſhameleſſe warme, chat cares not fo repꝛoch 
Purge eury houſe from gracele ſle geaſtes, that ſetts all vice abzoche, 
Rebike thoſe common alehouſe knights, v ſpends awaie their thiife, 
And aſke on Venche where Juſtict licts,how roges # beggers ſhift: 
Teache railyng tongs to tune their ſpeeche, and talke of that is fitte, 
Holde in the raſhe and harebzaine hedds,by Lawe and Oꝛders bitte, 
Ruowe whence theſe ſauſie libells come, p faine difcozd would make, 
And wooꝛke by art and crafte to pluke, the ſtyng from ſubtil Snake; 
This Citie is no harbꝛyng place, foꝛ veſſells fraught with vice, 
Here is the ſoile and ſsate of kyngs, aud plate of pzecious pꝛice. 
Here woꝛthics makes their mantions till, + buildech ſtately towers 
Here ſitts the Nobles ok the reale, in golden halles aud bowers: 


"= 


Churchyardes Charge. 


O London looke tothyrenowne,thy kame hath ſtretched farre, 
Thou art a ſtaie in tyme of peace,a help: in cauſe of warre, 

A feare to kaes, à iope tofreends,a F eweil in our dates, 

That well mate matche with a.:1 Toune,or ſca:e of greateſt pꝛaiſe: 
Here people are ſo meeke and nulde, that foꝛrame nations theowe, , 
In Cunll ſoꝛt, with wealth and caſe, maie liue wm quiet nowe. 

TUhat Cutie can make boſte aud (ate, xreate God ve bleſt therſoꝛe⸗ 
It doeth ſo many ſtraungers feede, aud ſo m ant q ine the ſtoze; 

Foꝛ here the moe the number is, the le ſſe of want we finde, 

Ot coꝛne and cates, utche ſtoze is here, it ant wers eche mans minde. 
Claye well the earth of other realmes, and you ſhall ſce in deede, | 
The Pane ut tis lu le Ale, ſupplie our neighbours neede: 

Ja wopive 1295 Hauales anp where, and then repareth here, 

Thall fic eche hung good chepe at home, that is abꝛoade full dert. 
And nont but London note it well, doeh keepe one ſtint and rate, 
O victalicy tn che market place, looke thꝛoughout cury late: 
e, tt wyen Gag fo wicked life, his bountie will wit hoꝛawe, 
C Paio2 and biethꝛen ſhonneth dearth,bp rule and novielawe, | 
Here is p2046 ton for the po we, aud who that markes the iame; 
Shall ſte that wozthie Bages graue, deſerues anoble name:: 
My boldneſſe no u O my good loꝛde, )extuſe though m good will, 
That euet in my Countries pꝛaſe, is pꝛeſt and readie ſtill. 

Aud where the noughtie liues of ſome, art touched by my pete, 

It is foz Londons honour ſpoke,that can ret me futche mennt: 
CUlhiche in this ſtately hepheards toide, luke rot ten ſhepe doe lue, 
Aud who foz want of lookyng too, doe ul er ample giue. 

God graunt whiles woꝛthie #00droffe rules, (Feuery other yere, 
There comes no Mothes emong good men, noꝛ Caterp'llars here: 
Thus wiſhyng well, in Londons laude, my penne I muſt excuſe, 
To Huuter ſent theſe verles plaine,of this laſte moznpngs mute. 
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